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“ Wine is a morker, strong drink is raging, and whosvever is decewved thereby is not wise.”—Proveres, Chap, 20.
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THE FAMILY MEETING.

BY CHARLES SPRAGUE.

We are 2){ here,

Father, Mother,

Sister, Brother,
All who hold each other dear.
Fach chair is filled; we’re all af home !
To-night let no cold stranger come;
It is pot often thus around
Qur old familiar hearth we’re found.
Bless, then, the meeling and the spot ;
For once be every care foigot;
Let gentle pesce essert her power,
Aud kind affection ruie the hour.

We're all—all here.

Were not all here!
Some are away-—the dead ones dear,
Who thronged with us this ancient hearth,
And gave the hour 1o guileless mirth,
Fate, with a stern, 1elentless hand,
Looked in and thinned our iittle band;
Some like a night flash passe{ away.
And some sank hingering day by day ;
The gniet grave-yard—some lie there—
And cruel ocean has its share;

We're not all here.

We are all here ;
Even they—the dead  though dcad, so dear—
Fond memory, to her duty irue,
Brings back their faded forms to view,
How life-like. through the mist of years,
Each well-remewbered face appears ;
We see them, as in imes long past;
From each to each kird looks are cast,
We hear their wonds, their smiles behold ;
Theyre round us as they were of otd:
We arcall here.

We are all here,

Father, Mother,

Sister, Brother,
You that I love, with love so dear,
This may not long of us be said;
Soon mus: we jma the gatheiod dead ;
And by the feasth we now st roond
Same other cirete will be fourd.

TOROXNTO, C.

Oh! then, that wisdom may we know,

Which yields a life of peace below ;

So, in the world to follow this,

May each repeat, in words of bliss,
We're all—all here !

DON'T WASTE YOUR TIME.

This caption is applicable to all, but more especially
to young men ; and the incident we aie about to relate
i3 one of so forcible a character, that we think it will |
be proauctive of good.

Two young clerks in a large American and French
house in Pearl street, were particularly inimate, so |
mech so, that although they boarded in different houses, |
yet they were constantly togelher doring the hours of 4
1ecreation from business.

One of them had been presented with a little French
poodie, and he at once set aboul instructing it 1o per~
form all those Little tricks for which the breed is fa-
med.

For some time his companion witnessed his perse- :
vering efforts to make ‘- Grutto” bring his handker- |
chief, catch pennies, stand on his hind legs and to do
i many other trifling but amusing tricks. !

i At length he got tired of being a looker on at so |
much waste of ime, and resolved that whiis: his friend *
: was betny 2 tutor of Grotto. he bimself would be a pu-

. pitio a French teacher, and endeavor to master the '
; French language by the ime Grutto’s educatomn was |
| completed.

Without saying @ word to his friend he commenced
- his studivs, and being dilligent, fast acquired a knowl-
*edge ol the language ; he also 1mpruved from hearing
i @ wood deal of French spoken mi the store, though he *
| carefully avorded uttering a word. At length Grotto
l was hoished, and had very truly acquired a knowledge |
: of an infinite number of amasiag games, and his owner |
| prided himself no little on his acquircments. H

! The owner of Grotto was a little the senior in the °
i stote of the othe:, apd of course ranksd over him in .
i promotion. Onc morning he came cut of the private |
" 1001 of the principal member of the firm. and lookung *
very much downcast approached bis fisend. 1
“ Tom,” said be, * the firm want 10 send one of the
, clerks this summer to France, to buy gouds, and they {
. have offered the chance to me, provided 1 could speak '
' French; but as ‘* Qui” is aboutl the cxtent of my '
- French, i's no go for this child. What a fool 1 was |
in not studying 1t wher I wasaboy !?
“ Weli » sad Tom, * whose chance is next i
W hy, yours, ot course. They will put the ques-
" tion all around. out of politeness; and as none of us |
can parley vous—why, somebady will be engaged and »
1 a!l of us headed of.””

In the conrse of the morning, Tom was called befors |

]
]
{the firm and in glowing terms. were the advantages

set forth, if he could only have spoken the language of
the country tkey wished him to go to. Tom listened
with delight, and 1nwatdly swmiled at the surprise he
would give them.

“Of course,” said one of the firm, ¢ you should
bave the situation, if you could only speak French ;—
but as you cannot we shall have 1o employ some one
else ° Very sorry—great pity, &c.”

“Well,” said Tom, * il cannot be helped, and there
is no tire, I suprose, to stndy now, so I must just do
the best ! can. Mr. Toutette, shall you and 1 have &
linle chat, and perbaps I may pass muster.””

Mt Toutetie and Tom entered into an animated con-
versaiion, very much to the surprise of all present,
which having been kept up, in double quick time, for
s.me fifteen mingtes, Mr. Toutelie very candidly told
his partpers that Tom was {ully competent for the
place.

"Tom was a great favarite, and the firm were heartily
glad that he was capable of holding the situation ; and
be was insiructed to prepare himself for departure by e
the next steamer, with the privilege of peeping ioto
the World's fair.

Tom now returned to Lis friend, who met him with
a right good ha, ha, ha!

«Well, Tom, no use ; I told you so.”

« Ah” replied Tom, ¢ you are vut this time. My
French has been approved of, and 1 am dous here—I
sail in the next steame:.”’

“You don’t say so! but Tom, when did you learn

| French 1

“ When you were {eaching Grotto.”

“ What!? said he, ' whilst I was fooling over that
dog, you were studying 7"

“ Justso; &nd you hnow with what success our timo
has been rewarded.”

By the judicious disposal of time. one voung man is
on the high road to mercantile fame and forture, whilst
by throwing away ume. another equal in sbilities, is
doomed 1o drudgery and clerkship perhaps all his days.

In New York there are some scven thousand
shops, of whick tifteen hundred are hnown to be

Sk
bensed.

Charles Dickens (Boz) is at presnat keeping his tarms
at the middic tenple, for tho purpuec of bocoming a bar-
tistor.

A son of late Sir Robert Peel has beea sppointed Un-
der-Secrotary for the Colonies, in the place of Mz, Wm.
Hawez, who hay bonn promoted 10 a more Jucrayve office
in the \ar department.

1 wondir (raid A Scottish maiden) what my brither
John aces 1; hussns, thni ne hikes them sze weel ; for my
part, { wadua gi'e the company o'ge lad fur twenty Jss-
nes,



